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reality, the character, even the terror and beauty, the
poetry of the whole period, consists in the details, it is
only in the acts and words of individuals that clearly
transpire the workings of the religion of the times.
The History of Christianity must leave those annals, as
a separate province, and content itself with following
out some of the more general results of those extra-
ordinary and characteristic events. I will only relate
two incidents: one illustrative of the frightfulness of
this Holy War; one of the profound religion which,
nevertheless, lay in the hearts of its leaders.

ISTo barbarian, no infidel, no Saracen, ever perpetrated
incidents of suca wanton and cold-blooded atrocities of
the crusades. cnie}ty as the wearers of the Cross of Christ
(who, it is said, had fallen on their knees and burst into
a pious hymn at the first view of the Holy City), on the
capture of that city. Murder was mercy, rape tender-
ness, simple plunder the mere assertion of the conqueror's
right. Children were seized by their legs, .some ol
them plucked from their mothers' breasts and dashed
against the walls, or whirled from the battlements.
Others were obliged to leap from the walls; some tor-
tured, roasted by slow fires. They ripped up prisoners
to see if they had swallowed gold. Of 70,000 Saracens
there were not left enough to bury the dead; poor
Christians were hired to perform the office. Every one
surprised in the Temple was slaughtered, till the reek
from the dead bodies drove away the slayers. The
Jews were burned alive in their synagogue. Even the
day after, all who had taken refuge on the roofs, not-
withstanding Tancred's resistance, were hewn to pieces.
Still later the few Saracens who had escaped (not ex-
cepting babes of a year old) were put to death to avenge
the insults to the dead, and lest they should swell the